TENNYSON   AND   HIS   FKIKXIKS V
Till, led by dream and vague desire, The woman, gliding toward the pyre,
Find her warrior Stark and dark in his funeral (ire.
TO THE   DUKE   OF   ARGYLL
0 Patriot Statesman, be them wise to know The limits of resistance, and the hounds Determining concession ; still be bold Not only to slight praise but suffer scorn ; And be thy heart a fortress to maintain The day against the moment, and the year Against the clay ; thy voice, a music heard Thro' all the yells and counter-yells of lend And faction, and thy will, a power to make This ever-changing world of circumstance, In changing, chime with never-changing Law.
TO  GIFFORD   PALGRAVK !
i
Ulysses, much-experienced man, Whose eyes have known this idobe of ours, Her tribes of men, and trees, and ilowcrs,
From Corrientes to japan,
ii
To you that bask below the Linr, I soaking here, in winter wet
1 [" Ulysses," the title of :L juimU-i ..1  ,- -.,v.  S,v  \\ . i i.  I'.tl ;i.iv<-, l.i.ahero father's devoted friend Francis'I'. r.iJ'u.jv..     l\i,.\